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York (in 184:8, I think), was then the lessee and manager of the Liverpool Theatre Royal, and in his hands it lost its high prestige, as the school in which artists were formed for the London arena, to which " in its high and palmy days," it was the stepping-stone. But its glories were past; it had fallen from its high estate. From being next in rank to the metropolis, and where, " as I have heard my father tell," John Kemble was wont to say, a tragedy was as well done as in London, it had, in 184:2, sunk to the level of a mere country-theatre. And this fact of the decay of the Liverpool Theatre Royal was most significant of the general decline of the drama in England, which has been going on with a
"facilis descensus Avenii,"
ever since! So I turned my face to the United States. " Meliora speramus ! ",) and the beau ideal of feminine softness and delicacy.
